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[An Ajustment of TV
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beanery. Why the alphabet itaelfconnives. The Sunday now»papar*aheadtlaofa work la cut
out for him.
"Wlaeome Waitress win* WealthyWltconiln Woodsman."
For a while we felt that Hilly

wu on the vergs of being loet
to ua

It waa our love of the Userrlif
Artistic Adjustment of Nature
the; Inspired ua We could not
r-« her over to a lumbermen,
doubly accursed by wealth and
provincialism. We shuddered to

i think of Hilly, with her xvoice
modulated and her elbows cov.ered. pouring tea la the marble,
teepee of a tree murderer. No!
la Cypher's she belonged.in the
baeon smoke, the cabbage perfume.the grand^ Wagnerian
chorus of hurled Ironstone china
and rattling casters.
Our fears must have been pro-Iphetlc, for on that same evening

' the wlldwood discharged upon
) ua Kilty's pre-ordained confiscate!1.ourfee to adjustment and

order. But Alaska and not Wls,consln bore the burden of the
t visitation.

We were at our supper of
> beef stew and dried apples when
' be trotted in as If en the heela

of a dog team, and made one of
the mesa at our table. With the
freedom of the campa he assaultedour ears and claimed the
fellowship of men lost in the
wilds of a hash house. We em,braced him aa a specimen, and
in three minutes we had all but
died for one another as friends.
He was rugged and bearded

and wind-dried. He had Just
I come off the "trail,".he said, at
i one of the Nortth river ferries.
< I fancied I could see the snow

dust of Chilcoot yet powdering
' his shoulders. And then he
;t strewed the table with the nugNKCts, stuffed ptarmigans, bead

ji) work and seal pelts of the rejj]turned Klondlker, and began to
prate to us of his millions.
"Bank drafts for two millions."

,T*' was his summing up, "and a thou''sand a day piling up from my
' claims. And now I want some

,, beef stew and canned peachea I
i. never got off the train since I
\f mushed out of Seattle, and I'm
'I hungry. The stuff the niggers

feed you on Pullmans don't count.
Tou gentlemen order what you
want"

' And then Mllly loomed up with
, a thousand dishes on her bare
a arm.loomed up big and white
i- and pink and awful a^ Mount

Saint Ellas.with a smile like
day breaking in a gulch. And
the Klondlker threw down his
pelts and nuggets as dross, and
and let his Jaw fall half-way

"a and stared at her. You could al*'most see the diamond tiaras on

( Milly's brow and the hand-embroideredsilk Paris gowns that he
meant to buy for her.
At last the bollworm had at

tacked the cotton.the poison
>. ivy was reaching out Its tendrllsto entwine the summer

boarder.the millionaire lumber'man. thinly disguised as the Alas£kan miner, was about to engulf
, our Mllly and upset Nature's ad\justment.
f Kraft was the first to act. He
' leaped up and pounded the Klonj|!diker's back. "Come out and

drink." he shouted. "Drink first
.'l and eat afterward." Judklns
,;i seized one arm and I the other.

T

f-~~"Helene's Marrie<
:.

L.TTXVII..Spring la the Air.
I went from Tony's presence,

thoroughly upset.
My Interference had done more

harm than good. I had been a fool
to speak with him. to reason with
him. Tony was unscruplous. He
Would do exactly as he chose. And
neither I.nor any other woman on
God's earth.would stop him.
The sun was shining when T regainedthe street. Spring was in the

air. A wagon, glowing with early
tulips and daffodils, caught my attention.The flower-seller was oalltngout his wares In penetrating
(ones.

I bought a great bunch of Jonquilsrfnd narcissi. Their scent was
glorious. Jim would appreciate
these onwets.
And then I hailed a taxi. A drive

around the park would steady my
nerves, and give me room In which
to breathe. I wanted wide, open
paces. And I wanted solitufle.
I climbed into the vehicle. We

rattled gaily off.
The streets were thronged with

people, enjoying the sweet spring
annahlna I had never seen so many
loiterers before. Nor.even at this
early hour.were lovers absent from
the scene.
The park benches were nearly all

well occupied. In the trees above
thoee lovers, birds were carolling a
wag of love and eprlng.

I determined to pat all thooghta
of war late disagreeable encounter

rm at mr mind, and attune myself
up,liases and love.

Bxqulslte shades of roong green
rere an about ma How fresh and
dewy the whole world seemed!

longing came to me for Jim.
Oh. If he were only with me. to enJoythe glories of this sunlit mornbfi
Bat Jim was making quick recovery.My hopea would soon be realbed.The old happlneaa waa surely

back again.
I determined not to worry any

farther over Alice and her actions.
Certainly she waa old enough to look
after herself. I had done all I could.
The reat most lie with her.
A soft wind blew against my

cheeka It felt Just like a benediction.I clutched the Jonquils and
narcissi tight, and gloried In their
Sragranee.
We aped rapidly through the park,

had. wheeling round. came back
beside the bridle path. Smartly-attiredriders cantered gaily np and
Mown. I liked to watch the little
children and their grooms riding BO
bravely
Aad then I caught sight of Alice

Bad Tony, trotting gaily aleag. aa
though neither had a care la the anlAlicewore putty-colored
breeches and aa Immaculate fawn
oat, with a trleorne hat perched

Jauntily on her golden curls. She
Naked, as asual. very pretty.
Tony waa riding cloae to her. He.

too.I had to admit It.looked his
tut
Perhaps It was a sort of telepathy

that made them both look op Just aa
I whirled by la my taxi. Anyhow,
(hay did look up. Far a moment our
sysa met. Then Alice waved a hand.
Her small head waa tilted up, aad
site waa laughing.

ion, Fashu
ature o. hesfv |

Gaily. roarlngly. Irreelatlbly. In
jolly-rood-fellow style, *» lr«s.dhim from the rwturut to

cafe stufflng kla pockets with
his embalmed blrda and Indigestiblenuggets.
There ha rumbled a roughlj

rood humored protest That's
the girl for my money." he declared."She can eat out of my
skillet the reat of her life. Why.
I never see auch a One girl. I'm
going back there and Ask her to,
marry me. I guess »he won't;
want to sling haah any more
when she aeea the plla of duat
rve rot."

"You'll take arother whisky
and milk now." Kraft persuaded.
with Satan'* smile, thought
you up-oountry felIowa were bettersports."
Kraft *pent hla puny store of

coin at the bar and then gave
Judklns and me auch an appealinglook that we went down to
the laat dime we had In toasting
ouf guest. iThen, when our ammounltion
was gone and the Klondiker,
still somewhat sober, began to
babble again of Mllly. Kraft
whispered into his ear such
polite, barked Insult relating to
people who were miserly with
their funds, that the miner]crashed down handful after handfulof silver and notes, calling
for all the fluids in the world
to drown the Imputation.
Thus the work was accomplished.With his own guns we

drove him from the field. And
then we had him carted to a distantsmall hotel and put to bed
with his nuggets and baby sealskinsstuffed around him.
"He will never find Cypher's

again." said Kraft. "He will proposeto the first white apron he
sees In' a dairy restaurant tomorrow.And Mllly.I mean the
Natural Adjustment.Is saved!"
And back to Cypher's went we

three. and finding customers
scarce, we Joined handa and did
an Indian dance with Hilly in
the center.

This, I say. happened three
years ago. And about ^that time
a little luck descended upon us
three, and we were enabled to
buy costlier and less wholesome
food than Cypher's. Our paths
separated, and I saw Kraft no
more and Judklns seldom.

But. as I said. I saw a paintingthe other day that was sold
for <5.000. The title was "Boadicea,"and the figures seemed to
fill all out-of-doors. But of all
the picture's admirers who stood
before It. I believe I was the only
one who longed for Boadlcea to
stalk from her frame, bringing
me corned-beef hash with poachedegg. .

I hurried away to see Kraft.
His satanlc eyes were the same,
his hair was worse tangled, but
his clothes hid been made by a
tailor.

"I didn't know." I said to him.
"We've bought a cottage in the

Bronx with the money." said he.
"Any evening at 7."
"Then." said I. "when you led

us against the lumberman.the.
Klondiker.It wasn't altogether
on ^account of the Unerring ArtisticAdjustment of Nature?"

"Well, not altogether," said
Kraft, with a grin.

(Copyright, 1*30, by Wheeler Sysdleatc. 1st)

"a Newspaper Stary." the next O.
Henry stary. will appear In The
Waahlagtea Herald tossaraw.

1 ¥ *f By MAY CHRISTIE"1 1 IrP Copyright 1M0.*MeClure Sradicst*.
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we came to the park entrance, and I
dismissed the taxi.
When It had gone, I recollected,with a little thrill of dismay, that Tdleft my flowers behind.
Oh, well, it couldn't be helped.There were lota more flowers in thisbig. glad universe.
I strolled down crowded Fifth avenue.A holiday spirit seamed in theair. It caught me.
Too soon yet to return to the St.Aubyns home. Horning visitors alwaysware a nuisance, I told myself.Td spend an hour In the shopaWoman-like, the new spring millineryattracted my attention, displayedas It was In every second windowthat I passed. Tes.woman's panaceafor all Ills.I wanted a new hat.But I was fussy over the particularchoice of one. I entered andexited from more than one shopbefore my taste was satisfied.My choice fell on a large, green,[highly poliahed looking affair, withcool water-lilies drooping over theedge* of the brim. It was just ashade theatrical, but It suited me.And the bright green varnishedsurface of the sat set oft my redbrownlocks miraculously.I decided to wear thl* gay confectionthan and there. Therefore.I removed the headgear I had *atout with, ordered It sent to mynew artrtreas. and fixed the hat on\mr head.
Ysa. It waa vastly becoming.Woman-like again, my spirit* rose.Would Jim admire me In fbls saw"chapeauT"
When I glanced at my wristwatch.I discovered to my dismaythat It was after 1 o'clock. It wastwenty minute* past the Hfcnr. Thishat-hunting business had absorbedme to such an extent that I'd forgottenthe flight of time.I decided that rd better telephoneMrs. St. Aubyns, make myexcuses for the delay In doing so.and lunch before returning to herhome.
I hate entering a big restaurantalone. So I decided to wander into

one of the quieter streets and ehosea tiny place where the multitudedoesn't congregate.
Pretty soon I found such a spot.A little clean. Italian place, famousfer the excellency of Its cooking,and tha alacrity with which meals

are served.
I wa* about to enter It whan afamiliar voice said:
"Miss Helene!*
And, whirling rodnd. I saw TravisLloyd beside me.

Tameneiii Saipilaia

BANK OF ENGLAND
TO BE REMODELED

Special Cable Dispatch!)
London, May i.Tha Bank of

England, known tha world over as
the "old lady of Thread and Needle
treat," is to be rebuilt
The new structure, according to

expectationa. will be many stories
high and embrace some wonderful

architecture.^ p,,, mlsiii (|IW.
*
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Who is the best friend of nffnifaT

The Democratic party or the Re*
publican?

Tit® National Woman's party Is
after the truth. It has the stage
set for a contest which should revealIt Two Democratic and two RepublicanStates have beer chosen
North Carolina and Louisiana. Democratic,and Vermont and Connecticut,Republican. To the party
whose States ratify the suffrage
amendment first, will go the fealty
and support of the women.

State Chairmen Lead,
Two Southern women of Democraticpersuasion will wage intensivecampaigns for the amendment

in the Southern States.Mrs. E. St.
Clair Thompson, Spruce Pines, N. C.,
State chairman of the National
Woman's party in North Carolina,
and Mrs. E. G. Uraham. New Orleans,State chairman in Louisiana.
Two Republican Northern women
will rival their activities in the
Northern States.Mrs. J. Borden
Estee. Montpelier, Vt.. State chairmanof the Natiof-al Won.an's party
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There is :

curiosity and <

HpHGggHa ing line betwe
interestedly cui

KL: gH|between the co

m W1,y I am interest
about a lot of

* Madame E

j. y am interested i
this mother, I
she and her b

to know whether her husband, w

sician attend the case.
A wife is interested in her 1

know why it keeps him at his offi<
I often fake interest when i

right foot forward in an effort ti
never fake curiosity and sometim
ful.to hide it.

I really do not know what t
there is a wee guilty feeling aboi
curious.

Curiosity is pleasant but inte

Kill to ghlp.
L £*.' iVt* I*^: 1 » friend on board
a United States abip which la reported on
Ms way to a certain port. WouM it be ssfe
to addrea a letter to that port?.-OBLIGE.
Address the letter to your friend,

using: the name of the ehlp and
**Care Postmaster. New York City."

Shoes.
®**r Ml"" I*e: Are the round toed, abort
aped French shoes the only dressy kind

that are smart this seeson?.EIGHTEEN.
There is a very attractive ion*

| Remodeling a \
W* n WWi PeafM Opt,torn.

_ T2'*r* scarcely a person la
Dortar town that recognized her.

asver In my life hare seen
anyone change so In a few years."
declared little Mrs. Wilson to Mrs.
Arthur Bland. "What do you supposeStewart Carrington did to
her?"

"She's very attractive," protested
Arthur mildly. "It's not an unfortunatechange."

Little Mrs. Wilson fairly snorted.
She set down her tall glass with a
clatter. She was having tea on the
Bland's hospitable veranda when
Dojis, a svelte figure in a white
satin sport suit which would never
havs / done at home, but was still
new and smart In the quiet little
town, passed by jrith Alex Muncaster.She had waved her sunshade at
the two women and smiled her
charming little smile which began
and ended with her lips snd never
touched her eyes In the delightful

with which they had been familiar.
"Of course she's attractive. Just

* a » * figure in a shop window
is attractive. And she haa just
about as much soul." added Mrs.
WUson Indignantly.
"But she is much mors softened

than when she was here several
**°" ,°*J"«d Mrs. Bland.

She seems to taVe an Interest In
other people's troubles.I know she
^j,C°.1Ce.rned herself » great deal
- -that poor young Mrs. Demarest.

of course," granted
Mrs. WUson Impatiently. 'Tm not

,"*** **e is lovely to look
2?v°'y for h«r own good,Tm thinking.and she has probably

developed a loveable character. But
what I m lamenting Is the sacrilege
the absolute despoliation of an Individual.which 8tewart Carrington

accomplished."
, ^"t U It Is a change for tlx* bet-

7eatures oj
or Favor of "Fai
lects Two States

|Sm^'. sSjjj^Hjl 11| j
/If 1110 I /yjlll ij ii /

MRS. E. g'R XLAIR THOMPSON. 1

In Vermont, and Mrs. Katherino
Hepburn. Hartford, Conn^ State a
chairman In Connecticut.
Delaware Is expected to ratify the

woman suffrage amendment soon,
and give the thirty-sixth State. But
with the achievement of success, the j<
women say. It will be still a draw
between the two parties as to which
has done the moet for the cause.

In North Carolina the Democratic
party has adopted a plank for ratificationai.d Gov. T. W. Bickett
has promised to calla special ses-
sion in July. !
Louisiana once voted suffrage

down in a referendum, the city of
New Orleans administering the de-
feat, suffrage receiving a majority

sirs©s5iafl Amweirs
s&deirs9 ®m©sfta©inis
i big difference between idle
downright interest, but the dividenbeing curiously interested and
rious is as hard to show as that
lors orange and red in a rainbow,
ed in many things and curious
others. |
>ucrot had a baby last week. I
in all babies and, because I know
am interested in knowing how

aby are doing. But I am curious
ho is a doctor, had another phylusband's

business but curious to
:e so late at night, if it does,
striving to please or putting my
0 be nice. On the other hand, I
cs rather try.even if it is painhings

interest me but quite often
it a lot of things of which I am

rest is satisfying.
h
vamped and narrow toed slipper
made with the strap or ties which
are classed as "French." These are
more suitable for the foot of the
average American girl and equally
as "stylish.**

?/ /! By Mildred K. Barbow
V lie Oopyrtrtt. 1MO,v (IfeCUr, Bmdictt.)
1,1 '

"Who tn w. to nr that It la
for the b«ttarr demanded th. littlewidow earnestly. "God made
her one way and Stewart Carringtondestroyed the pattern and made
her another. And I'm reverent
enough to believe that the Divine
Will knows what It's doing."
"We». If she hadn't adapted herselfso readily and so easily, life

with Stewart wouldn't have* been
pleasant, I fancy."
"How do we know. It was easy?'Inquired Mrs. Wilson ominously.Her friend laughed softly."You old dear! You're always

getting all wrought up over other
people's problems. Doris may be
very hafcpy."
"Look at her eyes, and you'll

?®»er that again." returned the
little widow, grimly. "I know you'relaughing at me. but I'm a feminist.1 believe, or whatever those creaturesare that we're all readingabout. Anyway, I hate to see one
of my sex get a rotten deal at the
hand of anyone like that insufferableCarrington. Doris had as much
right to exist as he has."

Bland rued st the amber
.Hi her tea *!ass reflectively.T)o you remember the night we

were all hero on the veranda and
Stewart made the remark that he
wouldn t have a wife who would refuseto swear that black was whiteif he said it wasT After he and
Doris had gone, you said: 'Little
fool. she'll probably land him, but
she'll regret it all her life.*"
Mrs. Wilson laughed."That sounds too much Jtke me

for me to deny It, but 1*11 bet Doris
aoea regret It. Some day I'm goingto ask her."

"Oh, my dear!" protested Mrs.
Bland. "I'd no more dare to ask this
new Doris a question (ike that." I
"She has rather a regal way aboutb«r." conceded the little wKJow.
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MRS. r. o. GRAHAM.
of the votes outside of New Orleans,
rhe Louisiana legislature meets in
regular session In May and la expectedto pass favorably on suffrage.
No sessions are scheduled In Vermontand Connecticut, but tlx Republicanparty is considered to have

»n advantage In the fact that the
Vermont legislature last year passed
» Presidential suffrage bill, which
f!ov. Clement vetoed. It Is expectedthat if oalled Into special
session the legislature will ratify.
In Connecticut the Republican

convention has adopted a resolution
asking Gov. M. H. Holcomb to
call a special session. Further, the
constitution gives the legislature the
right to convene itself.
^he-handicap, ot the'Republicans

is that both, governors have steadfastlyrefused to convene their legslature.This. It is said, offsets
the handicap at the Democrats of
being in the South where suffrage
nas been unpopular.
Anyhow, the race is on!

Fashion Is Sane
From the viewpoint of health

pure and simple, the clothes of
women today are almost hygienicallycorrect. Through the dark blue
lens of the Puritan tbey are 1miT^T.1Ty,Pmor*1.I 'peak solelyfrom the viewpoint of the health
seeker. Corsets have been practicallydiscarded, the vital organs are
unconflned for the first time in
many years. The girls can braathe.

and run. In fact, they can
compete with their brothers in the

mak*,or .«»!
«oSthTfimhf *Th°rt- *lvll»* freedom
to the limbs. If a petticoat la worn
at all, it i*. a very light weight af!oil

c?u". ? "° strain on the musclesof the abdomen and hips. The
ar® made ln one piece and

what o^r T "h,0Ulder*- J««t
i° ?reM reformers and

vein 2,1» f advocated for
years .but perhaps they did not
realise how attractive these little
frocks would look. tbey do not
suggest the -reformer" somehow
The gowns are collarless. They

allow freedom of neck movement

tr°oDubltre.m .h#alth-
'
h^t

fl,e« as mists before
the sua. The sleeves are short and

ai?ow.°S»^ ?' 5na Mttern which
freedom to the ahoul.*?' 5ut »o pressure on the

of the arms.
Evenin* dress U even more curlow

"Louis' heel la a big lmprove^me°h«i?*i.<fthJ>1.Ck to* and
treme heel. The girls seam utterly
tr^!t " Their brothers

"ore like boys. Could
Poaslblr be wrong?

Health should not be Immoral.

Daily Horoscope
«> a lucky day. acviLi?h ? reading of the atara.

y?"u£ turn and Uranus are all In
beneftc aspect

inJh»hl.th ,t#r. ,h<,UM b«n#flt d°rrnwl,,f°,r the »1*»» Indicate
fn ?h*no tnaI '"crease of Interest
in the spoken dramv

"Mm» to forecast the rise

°f * *reat actress who shall representthe new era in art
*h<,I,ld greatly

whlch » "opposed
.. 1m... ®*nneM of Intellect

and great initiative.
Children born on this day will be

Iwltrf' ' *°d wellconducted.They will rlw rapidly ln
whatever vocaUon they choose.

"The child of old would have told
us without the asking.**
"And that seems to be the dlfferhMteslT

* aighed her

"But hasn't It been your experience,my dear, that the smallest
things come about through the
greatest travailr*
Mrs. Bland smiled comfortably.
It a too hot to phlloaophlse. Let

you °»>a fresh tea and
we 11 take up a fresh subject. PersonallyI can't believe ££
ly creature as Doris needs much
sympathy. The world.and men.

J3a rfSEtEf* taJ*

to Women
0 %
CHILDREN'S 1

SUNRISE STORIES |
> UNCLE WIGGILY AM)

BILLIE'S BALL
"Where in you solas. Uaole

aoiektd Jlmmle. the
dock, as h« cane bom* from the
hollow atump school on* Friday
afternoon and uw th« itbbtt fntlemanabout to bop off tkroo*bthe wood*.
"Why, I am Jut solas or«r to

ae BillU Bushytail. Km squirrelboy." answered Mr. Ixrosears.
"What's the matter with BlllleT"asked Jlmmle. "He wasn't at

school today."
"Blllle haa the toothache." went

ob Uncle Wlgglly. "He cracked toobard a nut la bis teeth and bow bela not feeling well. Nun* Jane waso*er there and she told me about
It."
"Oh. may I comer asked Jlmmle.
Uncle Wlgglly and Jlmmle foundMrs. Bushytall trying to amuseBlllle and not having vary goodlock. Blllle was rather cross ana

fretful.
"Just leave him to Jlmmle and

me," laughed Uacle Wlgglly "Too
go-to the movies, or out shoppingfor a while."
"Now. Blllle." said TTncle »lfgllywhen the three frlonds had the

bouse to themselves, "what woold
you like to play?"

"I'd like to play ball." answered
Qlllle. 'I ww going to play ball If
my tooth hadn't ached."
Well, Uncle Wlgglly tboogbt that

would be all rlirht. so they sotBUlle's ball and then Mr. Longears.Jlmmle and the squirrel boy started
In to have some fan.
They were having a Jolly time,and Blllle had almost forgottenabout his toothache when somethinghappened.
Blllle threw the ball to Jlmmte

and the boy duck missed It. The
rubber ball rolled out in the kitchen,and Jimmie waddled after It.
And. just as he did. the door burst
open and in came the Basoopa.
Now the Basoopa waa worse than

even the Pipsieewah or the Skeezickswhen It came to wanting UncleWiggily's souse, and as soon as
the bunny gentleman saw the bad
chap he at once held his paws over
his ears. Uncle Wlgglly did.
"Ha! There's no use doing that!"

howled the Basoopa. "I see your
ears all right, and I'm going to get
your souse off them!"

BiUie, the squirrel boy, crouches
in one corner of the room.
Uncle Wlgglly still had his ears

covered with his paws, hoping ne
might save his souse, and the bunnywas wishing the policeman dog
would come along and arrest the
bad Baxbopa when, all at once. Jlmmle,the duck, came In from the
kitchen, and Jimmie had BUlle's
ball.
Jimmie suddenly aimed Billies

rubber ball at the bad animal, and.
as Jlmmle squeesed the ball, out
shot a stream of water. Right tn
the Basoopa's face the water spurted.;

"Oh, wow! Oh. atop! Don't do
that! Tou know I'm afraid of water!"howled the Basoopa, dancing
up and down.
"Of oourse I know It! That's

why I'm squirting It at you!"
quacked Jimmie. The Basoopa had
to Jump oat of the window to keepfrom being drowned.

"Oh. Jlmmle!" said Uncle Wlgglly.when he saw that the bad animalwaa gone, "you saved my
souse."
"I'm glad I did." quacked Jimmie."When I went out to the

kitchen to get Jlmmie's ball I heard
the Basoopa come In. I knew he
hated water so I tilled the ball at
the sink and doused him."

Id . :

What s in a Name?
By Mildred Marshall.

OLGA.
Olga is one of the most interestingof feminine names. Her Russianancestry, as wall as her famousbearers and the auna of sanctitywhich surrounds her, makes her

worthy of more attention than she
generally received .The same comes
originally from the Norse and means"holy." but It first sprang to famein Russia.
Olga was the name of the firstChristian duchess >n Russia. She

was the godmother of Vladimir, the
first grand duke to be baptised In
the Christian church In »8S.
Olga appears in the "Monument of

Faith." a sort of devotional prayerbook, as one of the saints of the
Russian calendar.
Among the modern bearers of the

name are Included the Grand DuchessOlga of Russia, Slater of the late
Csar. His Ill-fated daughter, the
young grand duchess, waa likewise
called Olga.

Olga's tallsmanlc stone Is the diamond.It promises her victory in
every endeavor, fearlessness and invulnerability.It la said'to have the
power to enhance the love of a husbandfor his wife. Saturday is Olga'slucky day and ( her lucky
number. TOte violet la bar flower.

Fashionable Nancy

a
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It's most Impossible to looe
The lustrous charm of blue charmouse.
A midnight shade, thoagh Nancy

' wears
It In the day.she really oares
For the effect, the vest la white
The suk brlTTJant Roman stripe.
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Stamped PS
Special.Today Onlj
For Herald Readers,
500 pain ooJjr, all stamped in »i

pillow tubing. Some have head
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Of course tt U one of the things J
that Isn't done. It simply isn't. It f
can't be done. Telling the truth. If!
we started out in the morning and !
attempted to speak the truth for one
single day, we would end up la the
hospital by mid-afternoon, and
probably spend the balance of our
lives on crutches, because we had
been so maimed, and so roughly
man-handled by those whose vanity
we had offended.
And we would be poor, forlorn

creatures, without a friend on earth.
Nobody ever knew even a moderate-
ly veracious person, who was pop-
ular In society, or oae of those'
lucky individuals at whose coming
,TerT «y® brightens, and every one
begins to purr.

Besides which nobody has the
courage to speak the truth. There
have been heroes who have led forlornhopes, but nobody was ever J
foolhardy enough to hope that any-
body would ever be grateful for be-
ing told the particular tacts in his,
or her, individual case.

Tet. can you think of any one
thing that would work such an
immediate and wholesale reform*-

'

tion as for each of us to be handed
a nice, large, solid chunk of truth 1
about ourselves, and thus have our
attention directed to some partlcu-
lar weakness? This would give us
a chance to correct It. for most of
our faults are the faults of ignorance.We are so blinded by our
own egotism that we do not know
that we possess them, and we'd lop
them off quickly enough If we had
a searchlight turned on them. Par- j
ticularly social sins.
Wouldn't you like to be the truth

teller with a steel helmet and a gas
mask, a coat of chain armor on and
an airplane to make a quick get- I
away in until the offended parties
had had time to cool down and re- I
alise that you, were going it for
their good?

There's a boy I know. Such a
nice young chap. So handsome.
clever and agreeable, and with such
charming manners. Ac up-and-comingyoung mir., too, because he's
Just full of eaerry. and pep, and
fairly eats his work up. Some of
these days he is going to be a big
man. but he must have had a carelessmother, because she did not
teach him how to hold his fork.
He grabs it a. if it were a harpoon.and he was going to make
an attack on a deep-sea whale. Nobodycould see this boy eat without
having his stock go down (0 per
cent in their estimation.
How I wish -1 had the courage

to tell him the truth, and advise
him to take a few leseons in table
etiquette. It would be worth 1100.000to him, but I shall never dare
even whisper to him that table cutloryla an appliance of luxury and
not a weapon of offense and deThetVs

a young girl I know. Realtya pretty, sweet, alee girl, with
plenty of gray matter Just above
tlie hair mattresses over her ears.
Thie fftrt greatly desires to be admiredby men. sad to make a good
marriage, but somehow she's mads
the mistake of thinking the way to
attract the attention of men. Is beingload and brasen and fast-appearing.*

So she drsasss herself in the most
extreme style. She paints her fresh
young face, shsves and dyes her
ayebrc.we, pretends to be a sport
and brags about how mucl} she can
drink and how much money she
loot on the races, talks about womenhaving a right to ltve their own

lives and the slavery of conventions,and then she wonders why
she seldom has a beau; and when
she does, he is sure to be one of
the undesirable*.
How I wonld like to tell her the

truth and say. "Quit being a silly
Uttls goose, pretending to be somethingyou are not Ton are no
sport. Ton're not even a tin horn
sport, and you don't give a life-like
impersonation of one. Besides, they
are not -the sort of women tljst men
marry, anyway. If you would put
on some deeeat clothes, wash the
P»lut «ff your face, and babble
about the Innocent simple things
you really know, and let men know
that yon help mother with the
housework and make your own
clothes, you'd he as attractive to
men as you are unattractive Dow"
But I shall never tell her. aad

she will go oa trying to flt the
wrong key late the door of the
hearts of man. and she win never
know that her folly did her out of
a good husband.
Aad there is a woman, duoh s
toe, good, kind woman aad she

has such s alee family, neatly extraordinarilyclever aad good-look-
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chsnce to forget that. Mother la
a perpetual motion talking-machine
with om record on It, that aha
grinds oat onceulnflj. Maryi
beauty. John'a intellect. Susie's
talent. George's achievement in athletica..Their clothes. their bea.uatheir Illnesses. every slightest detailabout them; over, and over, and
over afaia. The aame tale a miliontimea
How I would like to tell her the

truth and aay to her. Hy dear woman.you are not only making yourselfthe champion bore of the community.but you are doing your childrenan irreparable injury. Tou are
ralaing expect*tiona of their performingmiracle*, and no matter
what they do everybody will think,
they are failures because they wont
come up to your preas pageantry.
Nothing human couldl. Besides, you ^the prejudicing everybody abo«t ^
them becauas ws are all so tired jof hearing about Mary. John. Susie 1
and George that we fele like scream- I
lng tf their names are so much as
mentioned."
But I shall never teD her the

truth, and she will go on her devastatingway. afflicting the patient
listener and qutfering her children te
the end of the chapter
And the middle-aged woman who

la always talking about how young
she Is and aaylng that ahe married
when ahe waa a mere child, and the
individual whom everything reminds
of something else, and the man who
always tella you the fanny stories
out of the humorous papers, and all
of those who think they recite and
sing and can't, oh! what a peaceful
world thia would be if we could
only tell them to can It. forget 1U
to get off of that atuff forever, but
we can't, for aomebody might retaliateby telling us the truth, and
then where would we be?

IS THIS YOUR TYPE? }By A11T i^xoarc
(Oeprrlf ht. 1*30. MtCln BrKtWt*-) . ,

THE RrBEKS TTT*F_
It's bo wonder that the Rubens t

typ. of feminine loveliness Isn't ap-

predated as much now as It was

ones, (or on. of Rubens ladles would
hare made two of th. present fashion-Wallace Irwin characterises
our present generation of females aa
a trifle scrawny." "slinky* " I think
they call It." says he. "to describe
little bodies that will fit Into flat
chested waists with sleeves designed
for skeletons."
But fsahlons la women change as

de fashions In hnts and It may be
that we will live to see the robast
and buoyant type Immortalised by
the Flemish painter Bubena oome
tack to fashion. In th. meantime if
you sire of th. Rubens type, th.
chancea are that you have as many
admirers aa if yon wars of th. presentfashion-plat. sort, for whatever
the fashion la women there are alwaysadmirers of th. type mad. famousby Rubena.
"The flesh should be solid, irm.

and white, with a tinge of pink. Vke
the color produced by mixing milk
end blood, or by blending milk and
roses." says Rubens In his treatise »
on feminine beauty. The face
should bs attractive and no wrinkle
should mar It; the neck should be
aomewhat long, plump, round, of a

snowy whltsness and without a disfigurement.The chest should be
broad, smooth, and slightly elevated
The back, between the armpits,

should be flat, slightly depressed In
the center, and with enough flesh to
form a sort of furrow extending
down the spine."
Rubens' idea of beauty was ImpersonatedIn his flrst wife. Helene

Fourment and she was no more nor
leas than ths typical Flemish woman
of her time. Doubtless In Flandrr.
ths typs still persists In all Its
brilliant opulence of form.
There are those who feel that this

type of Hlfiene Fourment waa "heavy.
Inelegant, aljnost vulgar." and that
ahe exercised a baneful Influence on

the great master with her preponderanceof flesh and voluminous contours.But there are others who
look upon Helene Fourment. his wife
and favorite model, as "his great
spring of Inspiration, powerful end
untainted, at which both his love
and his gsntus drank copiously:
eager for strength, nature and ,
truth "

This is the type that we find
throughout Rubens' works whsther
hs waa painting pictures of ths
saints or the nslarta. the Virgin Maryor Venna. It Is distinctly a

northern type. Almost always there
la the golden auburn hair, pink and
white skin, blus eye. nnd well deflnad.bat not to* heavy, ay hi sal
aad a^alM^*


